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K Shepherds who ſport on the plain, 

: Drop a tear at my ſorrowful tale, 

My heart was a ſtranger to pain, 
Till pierc'd by the pride of the vale. 

When deck'd with his pipe and his crook, | 

3 garland his temples did bind, 


* 


So ſweetly the Shepherd did look, I 
T thought he cou'd not be unkind, r 
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II. 


But alas! t'other day at the fair, 
(Sad ſtory for me to relate,) 

He bought ribbons for Phills's hair, 
For Phillis, the nymph that I hate. 

Sweet ſongs to beguile the dull hours, 


A crook, and a garland ſo fine, 


A poke of May: blowing | flowers, 
Adorn'd with green myrtle and chyme. 
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Laſt week as is in the ——_ | 
Such ſweetneſs his looks did impart, 


Their converſe Im ſure was 1 loye, 


114 Ys. 


And 1 Kerr, that 1 it flow'd from his heart, 


8 22 4 4 


1 | I heard 


heard 


8 1 


I heard the ſoft words that he ſuvg, 
Such tender, ſuch amorous lays, 
Each accent that fell from his tongue, 


Was blended with Phillie's praiſe. 


« My charmer, faid he, i more tür 
efl15\\/t ye! 04 0 
« 'Then the jefſamine t .ind round my bow'r, 


eVFOL ia 52 335 


« What's thyme with . breach to compare, 
% Or lavender after a aw? 8 


ON The roſe when compar'd with her check, 


% Drooping downward with envy it dies, 


„When $0l do! a ſhower doth break — 
= n as her eyes.“ 


C1, wi c4 
Im en be: 


. v. Alas 


Le] 
V. 
Alas! if they never had met, 
T had not endur'd ſuch keen woes, 
I wiſh he would Phillis forget, 
And yield my poor heart ſame repoſe. 
Each day wou'd I fing thro? the grove, 
Each moment devote to my ſwain, 
But if be has ſettled his love, 
My boſom is deſtin'd to pain. 
*. 
Adieu, to contentment and reſt, 
Adieu, to my once lov'd repoſe, | 
For I fear I can never be bleſs'd, 
. Till death puts an end to my woes 


* * % 7 


L 8-1 
To the grave will I carry my truth, 
Take heed ah | ye nymphs by my fate, 
Be careful to ſhun the falſe youth, 
And with pity my ftory relate. 


£ - = 
—— — 0 
. —— — —— k ꝑſ— g — a 
* 4 a 
. — — — * ; i 
* PET 262444 — & - 
— ow 
- a " . a 
7 2 L 5 * F * e 
« » 


J. 


OME join all ye nymphs of the grove, 
And fing of the change that I find, 
At length I have conquer'd my love, 
And taught the dear youth to be kind. 


3 My bow'r ſhall with chaplets be dreſs'd, 
| li 3 My lambkins no longer ſhall ſtray, 
l For my boſom no more is oppreſs'd, 
ren. 


PART TAI SECOND. 


_— 


IT. Oh 


E. 


[ FJ 


II. 


oh :ealouly; mercileſs -foe, 
How did'ſt thou invade my fond breal, 
Each day, was a compound of woe, 
Each night, it depriv'd me of reſt. 
I envied the nymphs and the ſwains, 
With malice and hatred I 2 J 
Done 


Becauſe they were Rrangers to > pain, 


And felt not ſuch torture as mine. 


„ = 
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Young Daphne the ſprightly and gay, 
Admird for her beauty and grace, 
With Damon did le play, 
O! I wiſh'd to have been in her place. 


B4 | & I fear'd 


( 8 J 
I fear'd that her charms would beguile, 
That her ſong would enchant the dear ſwain, 
I could not allow him to ſmile, 
For his ſmiles were the cauſe of my pain. 


iv. 

Gay Colin by all is e 
And faid to be witty nd fair, 
He has often declar'd that he lov'd, 

Yet none can with Damon compare. 
But why do I muſe on paſt woe, 

And my happineſs idly deſtroy, 
What blefling can heaven beſtow, 
- Superior to that I enjoy. 


V. No 


14 


V. 


No danger or peril I fear, 

No trouble my bliſs can remove, 
While bleſs'd in the ſmiles of my dear, 

In the ſmiles of the youth that I love. 
Together we ſport all the day, 

By the ſtream that meanders along, 
Or elſe o'er the meadows we ſtray, 


And Damon enchants with his ſong. 


„ 
Adie to all ein and care, 
To malice, and envy adieu, 
No longer will Delia deſpair, 
For Damoa is faithful and true. 


| Then join all ye nymphs of the grove, 
| And fing of the change that I find, 
b | a a 
At length T have conquer'd my love, 
| And taught the dear youth to be kind, 
| F | = | 
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ANOTHER. 


ANOTHER. 


I. 
E myrtles and woodbines ſo green, 
Your fra grance no longer begue, 
Ye bow'rs that with rapture I've ſeen, 
When Damon did tendetly ſmile. 
When his heart beat with every look, 
His charmer did kiodly beſtow ;. 
When he left both his pipe and his crook, 


O'er the meadows with Delia to go. 
| * 


* 


II. Each 


II. 


Each hour he emplay'd for his dear, 
In gathering fruit of the beſt, 
The ſweet bryar, and violet did rear, 
To make poeſies for Delia's breaſt. 
With roſes, and hiacynths fair, 
With myrtle, and ever green bay, 
Sweet chaplets he wove for her hair, 
And her charms were the theme of his lay. 


um. 
At noon's ſcorching heat we retir'd, 
To the grove at the foot of the hill, 
Or elſe to the wood he admir'd, 
By the fide of a murmuring rill. 
With 


"39 F 


With his ſong did the ſhepherd delight, 
His reed did reſound through the grove, 
My ſteps did the charmer invite, 


And each accent was blended with love. 


IV. 
But ah! to my ſorrow I find, 
(What grieves 4 fond heart to relate; ; 
That d falſe Bs the as TI 
His paſſion is changed to hate. 
With fcorn doth he flight all my charms, 
Such contempt ev'ry look doth impart, 
With hatred he flies *.. my arms, 
With diſdain he rejects my ſoft heart, 
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The garland he wove for my hair, 


Of laurel, and ever green bay, 
The erook that he bought at the fair, 

He has given to Phillis the gay. 
The bow'r which for Delia he made, 

The lambkins he loy'd for my ſake, 
Of tae grot, and the filyer caſcade, 


No longer myſt Delia partake. 
VL 


My flocks can no longer delight, 
In vain do they Frolick and play, | 
For when Damon is out of my ſight, 
No pleaſure I feel through the day. 


No 


([ 1s J 


No more do I ſport on the plain, 
No comfort my boſom can prove, 


Till Damon doth pity my pain, 


For pity is fiſter to love. 


lo 


A PASTORAL 


. 
5 : 
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A PASTORAL ELEGY. 


I. 


* nymphs, ah! give car to my lay, 
Your peſtime I prithe* give o'er, 


For Damon the youthful and gay, 


Is gone, — and our joys are no more. 


That Shepherd ſo blithſome and fair, In 
Whoſe truth was the pride of the plains, : 
Has left us alas! in deſpair, M˖ 


For no * a Shepherd remains. | 
b | 


His 


1157 #3 


I. 


His life was a compound of joy, 


Pure innocence guided each thought, 
No envy his bliſs cou'd annoy, 

For with virtue his boſom was fraught. 
He ſcorn'd to deceive or betray, 

Fair truth ever dwelt in his fight, 
He always was blithſome and gay, 

And to pleaſe was his only delight. . 


In the ſhade when reclin'd on his crook; 
To hear his melodious ſtrains, . 

My flocks I have often forſook, 
To wander alone on the plains. 


| 


L 


Each bird did attend on the ſpray, 
The zephers did play on the trees, 

Sweet harmony join'd the ſoft lay, 
And whiſper'd his praiſe in each breene. 


18 } 


1 
My lambkins are ſtraying far. wide, 

The lilly reehines her fair head. 
My crook is with fcorn thrown aſide, 

For alas! my ſweet Shepherd is dead. 
I will riffle the jefſumin bow'rs, 

To deck the green turf on his breaſt, 
With myrtle and ſweet ſcented flow'rs, 
My Damon's cold 2. ſhall be dreſs'd. 


V. While 


ale 


1 4 


; * vu #2 
While Eglantine ſheds 4 perfume, | : 
Or peace is Paltors's defre, 1 
While the cowſlip continues to bloom, 
Or the roſe is adorn'd with a brier. 
While the lambkins ſhall graze on the plain, 
Oc the nightingale warble its lay, 
ks long as old time ſhall remaia, 
His memory ne'er ſhall decay. 


But alas l the lov'd youth is no more, 

Each ſtream ſhall repeat the ſad ſougd, 
Each Shepherd the loſs ſhall deplore, 

And his fate thro? the grove ſhall reſound. 


ONT ” 
i | 


Since 


[ 20 ] 


Since truth like my Damon's muſt yield, 
To death, that invincible foe, 


Ye ſwains, ab | make virtue your ſhield, | 


Nor tremble to meet the dire blow. 


* 


hot 


Abſo 


An ODE To WISDOM: 


I. 
All. wiſdom, goddeſs of each art, 
That wakes the ſoul, and mends the heart, 
Superior joy, whole influence bright, * 
Regales the ſenſe, and glads the fight, 
hou ſources of every bliſs on earth combin'd, 
\bſolve my frailties, and enlarge my mind. 


II. 

Beneath thy penetrating eye, 

kx of Folly's delufive ſhadows fly, N. 

i uy Far 


22 J 
Far from thy temple vain deſires, 


For virtue there alone can reign ſecure, 
Protected by thy precepts wiſe, and pure. 


0 2 | II. E 
To thee, the ſuppliant knee I bend, 
Minerva to my pray'r attend, 
With parent fondneſs teach my foul, 
Rach idle paſſion to controul, 
That guided by the clear tranſcendent rays 


In life's ous Socks, [ may bend my way. 8 


An ODE To CHARITY. 


bo 


AlL meek. eyed ede of the ſky, 
Celeftial, heaven-born, Charity: : 
To thee my lays are due, 

To thee for ever will I ing, 


And ſoar on contemplations wing, 


| To peace, i joy, and you. 


( 24 ] 


| Fair offipring of the heavenly hoſt, 
Accept my humble pray'r ; 

Thou ſource of bliſs for ever new, 

May I thy impulſe fill purſue, = 
With energy fincere. 


mt. 


K dignify the heart, 
And baniſh each anxious ſmart, 
With influence dirine, 
Then ſteal, O ſteal, into my breaſt, 


Where every feeling ftands confeſs'd, 


„ 


IV * Conduct 


Coi 
Wh 


Wh 


Wh 
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Whe 
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Witl 


L 28 J. 


1Vv. 

Conduct me to that calm retreat, 

Where thou haſt fix'd thy peaceful ſeat, 
Where charms ſupreme ad, 

Where blis extatick deigns to roam, 

Where ſweet content has fixt her os. 

And glories ſhine around. 


v. 
O lead me to that ſacred tains, 
Where piety and grace divine, 
Alternately do reigns 
Where love, and friendſhip, join to pleaſe, 
With Qridt fincerity and eaſe 


Without one anxious pain. 


[ 26 ] 


VI. 
There calumny's deſtructive dart, 
No more invades the honeſt heart, 
Or wounds the gentle breaſt, 
But peace ſeraphick ſooths the mind, 
And every bliſs in thee combin'd, | 
Tranſports the ſoul to reſt. 


VII. 
Thirher retir'd from grief and pain, 
From envy and ambition's train, 

My future days I'd ſpend, 
And in thy pure ſociety, 
From pride, deceit, and folly free, 


VIII. Gladly 


ET 17 
VIII. 


Gladly I'd quit this wretched ſtate, 
And willing yield my breath to fate, 
. Without one pang, one figh, 
Well plezs'd with heaven's all juſt decree, 
Suſtain'd by Faith, by Hape, and Thee, 
| Content to live or die. 


Taz LINNE T's PETITION. 


J. 
A Stella ſat the other day, 
Beneath a myrtle ſhade, 
A tender bird in plaintive notes, 
Addreſs'd the penſive maid. 


. 
Upon a bough in gaudy cage, 
The feather'd warbler hug 
And in melodious accents thus, 


His fond petition ſung, 


III. “ Ak! 


— 
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III. 
« Ah! pity my unhappy fate, 
« And ſet a captive free, 
« So may you never feel the loſs, 


Of peace, or liberty.” 


IV. 


« With ardent pray'r and humble voice, 


« Your mercy now | crave, 
% Your kind compaſſion and regard, 
« My tender life to ſave.” 


% 


V. 
 * Ah! wherefore am I here conkn'd, 
Ah! why does fate ordain, N 
„A life ſo innocent as mine, 
% Should end in grief wy pain.” 
| vI. « I envy 


L 30 J 
VI. 
« That warbles gay and free, 


„ The meaneſt of the feather'd ice, i 
« Is happier far than me.” Y 


VII. 

Sweet liberty by beaven ſent, | 
« From me, alas! is tor, 

* And here without a cauſe confin'd, . 
* A captive doom'd 1 mourn,” 


VIII. 
« When bright, Aurors's filyer b.. 
„ Proclaim the rifing mn. 
, And glitt ring dew drops ſhine argund. 
| +54 ' IX, When 


* 


1 


+ = OP 
« When every bird except myſelf, 
« Went forth his mate to ſee, . 
« I always tun'd my downy throat, 
*« To pleaſe, and gladden thee.” 


X. 


« Beneath thy window each new day, 
« And in the myrtle bow'r, 

J ſtrove to charm thy liſt' ning ear, 
„ With all my little pow'r.” 


: XI. 

Ah! what avails this gaudy cage, 

1 Or what is life to me, f 

If thus conkin'd, if thus diſtreſs'd, 
And robb'd of liberty.“ 


1 5 N. « Iwho 
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„ who the greateſt fav'rite was | 64 
* Of all the feather d race, dats 
«© Think, Stella think, the pain I feel, 8 . 


« And pity my fad caſe,” 


XIII. 
While here condemn'd to ſure deſpair, 
«© What comfort have I left, Ty 


Or how can I this fate ſurvive, 
* Of every joy bereft.” | 

- „ 
«« My harmleſs life was ever free, 
|| «« From miſchief and from ill, 
* M only wiſh on earth to prove, 
* Obedient, to your wil. - 5 
5 . 


5 
9 


CT a 1 


AW: 

« Then pity my unhappy fate, 
« And ſet a captive fre, 
„So may you never feel the loſs, 
Of peace, or liberty“. 


XVI. 


On Stella's breaſt compaſſion ſoon, 
Each tender feeling wrought, 

Refoly'd to give him back with ſpee d, 
That W which he . 


- xyn. > ao T 
Wit friendly hand the ope'd the cage, 
By kindred pity moy'd, 
And ſympathetic joys divine, 
Her gentle boſom, pu. 
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She felt ſtrange 
never 


Zut 
As when ſhe ſet 


When firſt he cau 
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A CHARACTER. 


OW very rare my gen'rous friend we find, 
A woman bleſs'd with ſach a virtuous mind, 

A mind, unaw'd by any idle fear, 
A heart which nobly dargs.to be fincere, 
A foul without ambition, truly great, 
Sprighely, yet wiſe, and witty, tho? ſedate. . 
With ev'ry heav'n-born virtue amply fraught, 

By prudence, piety, and reaſon taught; 


; e 48 *% D 2 A boſom 
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A boſom, aw 'd by chaſtity and love, | 
A tongue, ordain'd, the hardeſt heart to move; 


eee 
A breaft, that's guided by no idle power ; 

A form a: ſpotleſs as her heavenly mind, | 

In temper affable, polite, and king. ; 
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WRITTEN ON THE OUTSIDE OF 
AN HERMITAGE. 


TRANGER  beware'who'ere thou art, 
How ye profane this ſhade,” > dena 0 
For know beneath this humble of, | 
No idle cares invade. | | 
The bright inhabitants within, . 
| Are grace, and truth divine 
And ſweet contentment dwells ſecure; 
* 


2 D323 85 I 
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If thou in ought haſt been forſworn,. 
Theſe ballow'd path forbear, 


* _ 


bs grief and pining care, 
If envy reigns within a. wk 
Attempt not " here” to Si,” 1 7 1 
For virtue, Rey, and bee. 
Inhabit this ſweet cell. 


. 


Or hatred guides. thy hearty j, 
With caution tread thele hallo d ſhades,” 


* » $* 4 
And e er too late deparg.' vt 1 


If malice taints thy fecret though, 
1 i , K : 


If high ambition ſways thy mind, Fe 


Ahl ſearch no longer hererpg > 


For naught but calm kumfticyg 017001007 $22 ve) 
Within theſe walls dppear, eds Ae 
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Or if thou art to falſehood. prone, | 
Or dare with impious s 3 
To deal out miſchief or profane, 
High heaven's fupretne command 3 
Far from this lowly roof retreat, 
Or pain will be thy ſhare, - 
With heartfelt woe and wretched pangs, 
Repentance, and, deſpai. 
For know that grief, and keen remorſe, 
Await on guilty dels, 
But for the gen'rous,. juſt, and good, 
A ſare reward ſucceeds,» + 
Vice, yanity, and all hes rain, 
Are ſtrangers to this place, 
Nor dares black artful clan. 
Shew her gelte face, =. © 
. 
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But wiſdom, happineſs, ad joys * > | ads | 
With charity divine 1 0 
And peace. content} delight; and eaſe, '- 
No jealous cares — 
No voice profane is Heard to — : 

An accent TE with] in,, 

Serenely * _ 1 $6. 378 

Within this ruſtic cell. 
Such as delight — 
To reign nen withou ring, 


- 


The 
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The conſcience void of black deceit t. 
And all her hateful erw 
Will find no cares in ſolitade, oO 0 
But joys for ever new. -'-- 
The rich (if juſt) are welcome her 
The lowly and the poor, 12 
To ſuch with glad and willing hand. 80 a 18 
We op'e the friendly door,” "O87 
But thoſe who dare approach this ſhrine, 
Whoſe breaſt by vice is ſway'd, | 
Vhoſe mind by avarice and pride, ' 
To folly is betray'd. \ 


Whoſe ſoul ne'er own'd ſoft pity's claim, 
Whoſe heart ne'er learnt to glow, 
ith genial warmth in virtue's cauſe, 


Or felt another's woe, 


—_— 
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Whoſe only joy in this ſhort life— - 
| Is pomp and vain defires, 
A rural life inſpires. - + lk 23 
Will find this moſs-grown ruſtic th. 5 
For ſuch was ne er defbgn'd, gh! 
| 57 Bis | The &'r fo much indlin'd.. At ads 58e 
| Then ah! forbear whoe'er thou art, ve 
= How ye profane this hade. * 
| For know beneath this ſimple roof, 4 bo * 
| No idle cares invade. 1 
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' Join'd with innocence a ad & caſt, : 


Wit and eloquence reſin de. op "Og 

Harmony and judgment join'd, | | J 
Meek and gentle to exceſs, : | | | 
Neat and elegant in coo | | 


Charitable, free and g. 
Blooming as the monte o i, 


- 7 
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Foe to art and vanity, 0 
From deceit and folly free, 
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Learned as a female ought, 
Nn 


are Ae, 
Beauteous as the queen of love. 

If fach charms can pleaſe the fight, 
c 
Virtue, and fair truth divine, 

The Hurel, Juliet be thine, | „ 
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All. davghter of th? etherial y, 


Hail everlaſting purity, 


To thee the ſeraphs and archangels ſing, 
Peace to thy altar ſhall her off rings bring, 


Free from every earthly woe, 


From every ill that reigns below, 
Welcome thou ſweet celeſtial gueſt, | 
Receive me to thy gentle breaſt, 
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II. 
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And all thy precious gifts impart, 
That my fond ſoul may learn of thee'to'priee, 
Joys, which alone from thy fair laws ariſe, 
bl To thee, my willing heart aſpires, 
| * | Thy name, my tender boſom fires, We 

| | Teach me, then teach me; by thy ſacred rules, 
To ſhun with ſcorn, the empty joys of fools. 
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Learn me to wad the path: of truth, | 

And reQify | my erring youth, 7 
That under thy ſupreme, diſcerning oe. 4 
= Thy * may each action dignify, : 
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May'ſt thou guide my blinded ways, 


And in life's | perplexing maze, 


An EPISTLE To x FRIEND. fff © 
: =” W 
I. 
ERMIT me deareſt girl to ſend, | T7 
The warmeſt wiſhes of a e, c 
Who ſcorns deceit, or 1 
. Who dedicates her verſe to you, 7 
And every praiſe ſo much your due, 
Flows genuine from her heart. | 
I IT, Yet 


vet all that I can write, or ſay, © 


My meaning never can convey, © 


My fond intention prove, 
It flows ſpontaneous from the ſoul, 
Without reſtraint, without controul, 
'Tis gratitude, and love. 


III. 


The friendſhip glowing in my bret. 
Can never, never, be —__ * 8285 
While life or ſenſe remain, 
The only recompenſe I ak, 
To me, would prove an — 
That prize beſtow en. 
| R 


How bleſs'd are you i in every joy, 
No care your happineſs to cloy, 
No rude unwelcome pain, 


No grief to interrupt your eaſe, 


But every comfort form'd to pleaſe, 


In folitude remain. 
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There buſy — reſound, ol | 


Nor high ambition's to be found, 
Or envy's hateful train, 
Bat ever happy, ever gays 
Soft pleaſure with deſpotic ſway, 

_ Holds empire Oer the plain · 7 
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VI. Along 
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painted 


New ſcenes of beauty 
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Along the 
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To charm th* enraptured eye, 
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Or ſhelter'd from the noon-tide 
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From every folly free, 
May health, fincerity, and truth, 
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of thy youth, 
With meok-cy'd charity. 
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Be the com 
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One vow I make to heaven and you, 


This pleafing t taſk. Tu fill purſue, | 25 
And make thy praiſe, my theme. $8 
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ON THE DEATH or A 
FRIEND. 


2 


DIEU, dear Emma; — now, | alas! no more, 
Deaths i icy hand, hath chill'd thy — frame, 
In endleſs 6 ghs, the loſs I will deplore, 
Revere thy memary, and exalt thy name, 
Let ſoft humanity incline an ear, 
Let gentle pity liſten to my ſong, 
Let every render boſom grant a tear, 


And Emma's s virtues, flow from every tongue, 
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Her heart was faithful, and her fool ſincere, 
Her n 8 the turtle dove, 

Is perſon beauteous, and i in judgment clear, 
Infpir'd by virtue, and ſaſtain'd by love. 

Her conſcious foul unknowing how to feign, 
Was true to honor, and it's facted laws, 

Her tender boſom felt another's pain, 
Andglow'd with fervent zeal, in frienditip” s cauſe, 
And yet, alas ! theſe virtues could not fave, 

A For one ſhort moment, the departing breath, 

Fate had decreed this victim to the grave, | 
And all muſt yield to the cold arms of death. 

Then what avails my miſery and grief, 

| Clan ĩt to life the heavenly maid reſtore, 

Can tears or wiſhes now afford relief, 
Or r giv me hack the wales I deplore. 


Then 


ſe. 


Can earthly ſorrow add one joy to thoſe, - 
Whoſe pure delight exceeds all haman thooght, 
Can weak mortality afford repoſe, 
Greater than that, with which thy foul is franght. 
Yet friendſhip, ſays, the ſtrain, I muſt W 
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Her virtues Rill demand a generous tear, 
They ſtill require the tributary ſong, 
A faithful friend her mem'ry to revere. 
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While I have life, or memory, or ſenſe, | 
To Emma's kindred fliride my praiſe is due, 


Her ſoul was guided by pure inhocence, 
Nor envy, nor deceit, her boſom knew. 
She was the firlt to king in virtue's praiſe, 
To cherilh truth in every tender brealt; | 
And teach the youtig to tread the potent ways, 
Which lead  gloty, and eternal rfl, 
A | * 4 Alas | 
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Alas! ye gay, conſider well her fate, 
Remember life is but a fleeting day, 
Howe'er with afluence bleſs'd, or ſoon, or latez 
Death's cruel ſummons we muſt all obey. 
Be innocent, be chaſte, from folly free, 
In this precarious life ſerenely move, | 
Submit with patience to juſt heaven's "TAY 5 
Be firm in friendſhip, and ſincere in love. 
Let ſacred honour guide your erring feet, 
With kind compaſſion, and with grace divine, 
Let every virtue in your boſoms meet, 
And meek humility, with wiſdom join. 
Content, like Emma, in an humble ftate, 
Seek not for grandeur, or vain pageantry, 
Nor yet with e eye behold the great; 
The beggar, and the prince, alike maſt die. 
ML -> | 17. 4 
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Then, ah ! farewell, my gen' rous, honovr'd friend, 


Accept the tear, to thy remembrance due, 
Till memory and feeling has an end, 

Nor worldly pleaſures ſhall my grief ſubdue. 
May kindred angels waft thy ſoul to reſt, 

May all thy merit meet it's full reward, 
May you be number'd with the pure and bleſt, 
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And Emma's ſpirit be Maria's guard. 
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Tu WISH. 


I. 


8 I aſk of bounteons heav'n, 


Is to live a peaceful lite, 


In a cottage, ſweet retirement, 
Far from giddy noiſe and ſtrife, 


II. 
Far from town, and all its vices, 
Dith pation, care, and fear, 


Paffing all my days ſerenely, 


ITE. Far 


TW! 
III. 
* WH Fur from ball, and masquerade... 
Far from op' ra, park, or play, 
Far from courtly pomp, and faſhion, 
lancceatly blith and gay. 


IV. 
Diſtant from the madding croud, 
Scene of avarice and gain, 
Quitting ſmonk for ſilver" fountains, 
Chooſing he Ith, and leaving pain. 
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V. 
Eaſe, and comfort, peace and plenty, 
Always grace the homely board, 
Every joy that can be 'wiſl'd for, 
Does the ruſtic cot afford. | * wo 
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VI. 
With the lark each morn arifing, 
No rude cares my peace moleſt, 


But contentment ſweet poſſeſſing, 


Ever happy, ever bleſs'd. 


VII. 

Each new day my maker praiſing, 
Own his goodneſs ev'ry hour, 
Thanking heav'n for ev'ry bleſſing, 
And revere his mighty power. 


VII. 

One ching more I aſk of heaven, 
A ſincere and faithful youth, 
One whoſe heart is ever conſtant, 

Fall! of honor; | love, and trach. 


IX. Bleſt 


IX. 
Bleſt with judgment, ſound and clear, 
Both the huſband, and the friend, 


Not the clown, or fooliſh coxcomb, 


Such a youth kind heaven ſend, 


vl 


X. 
Gentle, as the evening breezes, 


Fanning ſoft the poplar grove, 


Freſher than the ſummer morning. 


Firm in friendſhip, fond in love, 


3 


Smart, and witty, mild in manners, 
Fair in pe ſon as in mind, 
Free from flatt'ry, pride and folly, 
Such a youth I with to find. | Ah 
| | XII. I defire 
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xu. 
I defire not pow'r, or riches, 


Bane to ſweet content and eaſe, 


They are not the joys J wiſh for, 
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I, Deign 


to warm, 
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irtue taught, 
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and grace d 
0! Corydon, this praiſe be 


the cöldeſt bret 


ice 
ith love and pity fraught, 


On « FRIEND. 
I. 
GENTLE ſoul, a beauteous form, 


* 
A heart w 


if 


With matchleſs truth, 


A mind by ev'ry v 


[3 __ 


II. 


Deign, to accept my graceful ſong, 
To thee alone theſe lays belong, 
Thy worth my trembling pen inſpires, 


Thy eloquence my ſoul admires, 
And pleas'd I bend before the ſhrine, 
To ſing ſuch wond'rous charms as thine. 


11 E 
Thou oottery, | to the human race, 
Thou ſon of eloquence and grace, | 
To thee all elegance belong, | 


To thee 1 chaunt the ruſtic fong, 
Of thee alone my voice Ill raiſe, 


And ſtill proclaim my Shepherd's praiſe. 
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IV. 


A genius matchleſs and divine, 
Ordain'd above all men to ſhine, 
A ſoul unknowing how to feign, 
A heart unus'd to giving pain, 

To fing of thee, the taſk be mine, 


To praiſe ſuch matchleſs charms as thine. 


V. 
Ye muſes grant me this requeſt, . 
May Corydon be ever bleſs'd, 


May peace propitious mile on thee, 


From every pain and trouble free, 
And may juſt heaven for ever ſhine, 


| Indulgent o'er ſuch worth as thine. 
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VI. Polite 


44 

4 
J 

4 

l 

111 


——ä——— 4 — 
i = 


n "A" 


- 
- n n 5 
mi o - 
PK 8 
0 eG * n © - * 
— 5 F : — = i 
yr" — — f 1 . 
* == 2 : 
ad.» = * 1 . 
r 


aur ev — — . — — 
St 5 — * if Yy -_—_ = — 
2 gs n „ 88 
—_— - 


( 66 ] 


VI. 
Polite and generous. to exceſs, 
Whoſe only pleaſure is, to bleſs, | 
Whoſe greateſt joy is to impart, 
Warm comfort to the bleeding heart, 11 
Free from baſe art, or dark defign, 
Theſe virtues, Corydan, are thine, 


VII. 


In ſenſe, unequal'd, ſound and clear, 
In friendſhip ſteady, and fincere, 
In actions juſt, in pity, kind. 
An angel's form, an: angebe mind, 
Endow'd with every grace divine, 
O ! Corydon, this praiſe be thine, 


VIII. In 


ES] 
vii 
In thy fond artleſs breaſt I find, | 


There's honor, truth, and courage Join? , 
A tongue unwilling to offend, 

Warm to protect an injur'd friend; 

I mean to ſing in ſimple rhyme, 

Such worth, O! Corydon, as thine. 
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IX. 


To tell the world thy wand'rous fame, 
To celebrate thy heavenly name, 

To do that juſtice you demand, 

From every true impartial hand, 
That you above each ſwain may thine, 
For virtues matchleſs, and divine. 
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IX 


On THE DEATH or LORD 
GEORGE LYTTELTON, 


— 


bo 


. E chryſtal ſtreams, ye murm' ring floods, * 
Ve lonely groves, and ſilent woods, 

Ye flow ry meads, and tow'ring hills, 

Ve moſſy fountains, purling rills, 

Ah! mourn, your honour'd genius fled, 

For Lyttelton, alas ! is dead. 


II. No 


_— 


1 


II. 
No more your beauties can inſpire, 
No more awake the tender lyre, 
No more your ſhades can yield delight, 
The landſcape fades upon the Gght, 


All joy, all pleaſure, now is fled, 
For Lyttelton, alas l is dead, 


III. 
That Lyttelton, by ſcience hail'd, 
That Lyttelton, who never fail'd 
To warm the breaſt that nobly glow'd, 
With heat that from true virtue flow'd, 
Then Hagley mourn, your genius fled, 
Alas! your nonour'd muſe is dead. 
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IV. 


That patron whom the world approv'd, 
Whom juſtice hail'd, and honor lov'd, 
Whoſe boſom felt foft pity's claim, 

Till time and nature ſhook his frame, 
Then mourn, ſoft muſe, your patron's fled, 
For Lyttelton, alas! is dead. 


V. 
Tn Hagley's penſive fair retreat, 
The virtues and the races meet, 
Amid” the cool ſequeſtred ſhiade, 
Oft has this heaw'n born getiius ſiray'd, 
But now, alas ! your charms are fled, 
For Lyttelton your muſe is dead. 


VI. Ye 


( a 1 


VI. 


Ye warbling choriſters give o'er, 
And ſwell your downy throats no more, 
Ah l to what purpoſe, to what end, 

Will your ſoft- plaintive notes now tend, 
Him whom ye ſtrove to charm is fled, 
For Lyttelton, alas! is dead. 


VII. 


Ye purling ſtreams, your bubling ceaſe, 
Each murmur does my pain increaſe z . 
Ye flowers now droop your fragrant heads, 
And kiſs your clay cold mould'ring beds, 
For every joy on earth is fled, 
For generous Lyttelton is dead. 
14 -, VIILYe 
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VIII. 


Ye fiſter muſes ever mourn, - 
With laurels bind your patron's urn, 
To his fair altar quickly bring, 
Each tribute of the blooming ſpring, 
And o'er his honour'd ſacred head, 
Your kindred influence ever * 


A CHARACTER, 
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Aena 


Enerous, and good, ſincere, ind void of art, Y | 
Bleſt with a tender, yet an honeſt heart, | 7 | | 

Humane, and affable, to vice a foe, 1 
Neither too much the ruſtic, or the beau: 
polite, and friendly, comely, good, and kind, 
Foe to deceit, to virtue moſt inclin'd. 
Fearleſs of danger, in a noble cauſe, 
A firm ſupporter of fair honor's laws, 


— 
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| Kind heaven has given him all the charms of youth, 


And in his ſoul ſhines honeſty, and truth, 


Efteem'd by many, and by moſt approv'd, 


* 


By Delia honour'd, and by Delia lov'd. 
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O more ſhall winter's veil be ſpread, 


Or clouds deform the tranquil ſky, 
Again ſhall ſpring her treaſure ſhed, | 
To charm the ſenſe, and pleaſe the eye. 

To future ages ſhall the muſes ſing, 
Hail, genial goddeſs, of the blooming ſpring. 
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II. Thou 


SE 2 


IT. 
- Thou youthful ſeaſon of the year, 
Whoſe j Joys can baviſh every ſmart, 


Clad in thy vernal ſweets appear, 
To ſoften and inſpire the heart, 


To future ages ſhall the muſes fing, Te 
Hail, genial Goddeſs, of the blooming ſpring. He 
III. 
When I behold thy gifts around, 


The groves, with thy fair glories thine, 
And ey'ry flow'r that paints che ground, 
Declares that infl vence divine. 
To future ages ſhall the muſes ling, 
Hail, genial Goddeſs,” of the blooming ſpring, 5 


IV. Thy 
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IV. 


Thy pow'r, ſupreme, all nature feels, | 
Each tender plant, thy hand doth raiſe, 
Each fruit and ſhrub thy bounty yields, | 
Eternally confirms thy praiſe. 
To future ages ſhall the muſes ſing, 
Hail, genial Goddeſs, of the blooming ſpring. 


V. 
Enliven'd by thy ee face, 
The bleeting lambs, and lowing herd, 
And all the infant feather'd race, 
At once are waken'd and inſpir'd, 
To future ages ſhall the muſes ſing, 
| I Hil, genial Goddeſs, of the blooming fpriog. 
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VI. 
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' Then welcome, welcome to our view, 
Each gift thy bounteous hand beſtows, 
Still, ill, thy heavenly ſcenes renew, 
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Nys. And all thy precious joys diſcloſe. 
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To future ages ſhall the muſes fing, 
Hail, genial Goddeſs, of the blooming ſpring. 
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LETTER 


LETTER To a FRIEND on 
LEAVING TOWN. 


LADLY I leave the town, and all its care, 
| For 3 retirement, and freſh wholſome air, | 
Leave op'ra, park, the maſquerade, and Play, 
In ſolitary groves to.paſs the day. 

Adieu, Say chrong, luxurious vain parade, 
Sweet peace invites me to the rural ſhade, 


No more e the Mall, can captivate my heart, 


No more can Nanelagh, one joy * 
* Without 
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Without regret I leave the ſplendid ball, 

And tho inchanting ſhades of gay Vauxhall, 
Far from the giddy circle now I fly, Mo 
Such joys no more, can pleaſe my ſicken'd eye. 
The town's alluring ſcenes no more can chatm, 
Nor diflipation my fond breaſt alarm; | | 
Where vice and folly has each boſom fir'd, | 
And what is moſt abſurd, — is moſt admir'd. 
Alas! what diff rence *twixt the town wad fair, 
And the blith maid who breaths the purer air. 
Whoſe life is innocent, whoſe thoughts are clear, 
Whoſe ſoul is gentle, and whoſe heart fincere. 
Bleſs'd with her ſwain, ſhe wants no greater joy, 
Nor fears inconſtaney, her bliſs can cloy, 

No anxious fears invade her tranquil breaſt, 


The peaceful manſion of content and reſt. 


Bat 
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But rich in every virtue, yoid of art, 
She feels thoſe joys, truth only can impart. 

View the 'gay courtly dame, and mark her face, 
Where art ſupply's fair nature's nobler place, 
Luxurious pleaſures, all her days divide, 

And faſhion taints, bright beauty's greateſt pride. 
Each action has its fxt and ſettled rule, | 
Eyes, limbs, and features, are all put to ſchool, 7 
Beaux without number, daily round her ſwarm, - xo 
And each. with fulſome flatt'ry try's to charm. 

; Till, like the roſe, which blooms but for an hour, 


„1 


Her face, grown common, loſes all its power. 


— 


Each idle coxcomb leaves the wretched fair, 
Alone to languiſh, and alone deſpair, 
To cards, and dice, the lighted maiden "= 
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End every faſhionable vice apply's,  . 


| % 
at , E Scandal 
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Scandal and coffee, paſs the morn away, 
At night a rout, an opera, or 0 play; 
Thus glide their life, partly through inclination, 
| Yet more, -becauſe it is the reigning faſhion, 
Thus giddy pleaſures they alone purſue, 
Merely becauſe, they've nothing elſe to doz 
Whatever can afford their hearts delight, 

No matter if the thing be wrong, or right; 
They will purſue it, tho' they be undone, 
They ſee their ruin, — ſtill they venture on. 
Prudence they hate, grave wiſdom they deſpiſe, 
And laugh at thoſe who teach them to be wile, 
Pleas'd they embark upon the dangerous tide, 
And with the faſhionable current glide; 

Till fate has every wiſh and purpoſe.croſs'd, 


Their health, their beauty, and their fortune loſs'd ; 


No 
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No art their wanted youth can then repair, 
Abandon'd to remorſe, and keen deſpair, 
Repentant ſighs, their wretched boſom wound, 
And happineſs, alas! no more 1s found, 


In ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade alone they ſtray, 


* 


And penſive waſte, the ſolitary day. 


and death affords, a long and laſt relief. 
Theſe are the follies that engage the mind, 
ind taint the principles, of half mankind, 
hen wonder not my friend, that I can leave, 
hoſe tranſcient pleaſures, only born to grieve. 
hoſe ſhort-liv'd ſhadows of a fleeting day, 
Thoſe 1dle cuſtoms of the rich and gay. 
enceforth, retirement, is my choſen ſeat, 


ar from the inſolent, the yain, the great. 
* 


* 


ill fate relieves the wretched maid from grief, 


G 2 2 Sweet 
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Sweet ſolitude, ah! welcome to my breaſt, 
And with thee welcome, ſweet content, and reſt; 
Farewell ambition, ſource of every pain, 
Farewell pale malice, and thy hateful train: 
Farewell black calumny, no more thy dart. 
Snall force one figh, or wound my placid heart. 
25 My fature_ days, ſhall with ſweet peace abound, 
By friendſhip, virtue, and experience crown'd. 


Tas 


WRITTEN EXTEMPORE on Tas 
PICTURE or a FRIEND. 


| 
S compaſs is confin'd, 
A form poſſeſs/d of every pleaſing grace, 


The matchleſs beauties of whoſe heav'nly mind, 


Cou'd ne'er be painted in ſo ſmall a ſpace. 


IT. 
Let every praiſe ſo much the artiſt's due, 
With never- ceaſing honors on bim fall, 
| Yet when this bright ſimilitude I view, 
T: I mourn the loſs of the original, i, 
G3 III. To 


1 


III. 
To fames exalted ſummit be thou rais'd, 
. And move ſublime in a diſtinguiſh'd ſphere, 
Where wond'ring mortals ſhall behold amaz'd, 
'Thoſe laſting honors which the juſt revere. 
pv. 
Above the malice of the artful mind, 


Above the envious, ignorant, and vain, - 


Above the reach of llanderous mankind, 
Whoſe greateſt pleaſure i is another s pain. 


* 
Thou chiefeſt wonder that adorns the age, 
Still, Kill, the paths of fame and truth purſue, 


Thy name ſhall celebrate ſome future page, 
Some yet unheard of muſe ſhall fing of you. 


HYMN 


HYMN To VIRTUE: 


I, 


IVINE inhabitant of heaven, 
To whom ſaperior power 1s given, 
Ah! deign to guide my will, 
Teach me to ſhun deceit and art, 
To own a feeling, generous heart, 
And guard my mind from ill. | 
G4 I. When 
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II. 


When chou appeareſt (lovely maid, ) 
With all thy wond'rous charms diſplay'd, 


With modeſt, gentle eye, 
_Pleas'd I behold thy matchleſs grace, 
Thy beauteous form, thy blooming face, 
Fair daughter of the ſky. 


11. 

Thou guide to youth, ſupport to age, 
Direct the young. adviſe the ſape, | 

|  Shew them the road to fame, 

They who thy counſels do revere, 

Inſpir'd by thee can never err, 
Or ſtain thy ſacred name 
| ö IV. If 
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IV. \ 
! * 
0 % 


If it's your wiſh- ye blooming fair, 
To live content, -be this your care, 
Make truth your conſtant rule, 
Let wiſe experience, teach you ſenſe, , 
With modeſty, and innocence, - 


Improve in virtues ſchool. 
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V. 
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Neꝰ er truſt to fortune, fickle dame, 
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Nor play with honor's ſacred. name, 
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Be cautious how ve ſtray, 


—— k— 


Let prudence govern all your heart, 


Beware of flatt'rys venom'd dart, | 


— 


Nor tread the flip'ry ways x 
* % VI. Be 
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VI. 

Be it my taſk to ſing thy praiſe, 

In virtues cauſe my voice I'll raiſe, 
And all my time employ, 

A recompence 1 largely find, 

A peaceful conſcience, quiet mind, 
A life of heartfelt joy. 


8 1 


I. 


S Cupid wanton, giddy child, 
Was rambling throw the ſhade, 
To miſchief prown, the urchin wild, 
Beheld a ſleeping maid. 
But how to wound her gentle breaſt, 
A quick ſuggeſtion roſe, ; 


When ev'ry ſenſe was lull'd to reſt, 


In peaceful, calm repoſe, 


1 82 1 


II. 


A ang d hie fgure in u kee, 
To Strephon's, blith and young, 


Then gently tapt her elbow thrice, 
And thus. Uivindly fung. 

% Ah b:auteous maid no longer ſcorn, 
« A generous, conſtant Crain, 

„My breaft wich anxious pangs is torn, R 


„ pine with ceaſeleſs pain. 


III. 


Be gone ſhe cried, and henceforth Know, 
« Such bo!dneſs ne%er'could move, 
A breaſt to mean deceit-a foe, 


cc Yet ah! a friend to love, 


et The 


7 Wy 
« The youth who aims to gain my hon, 
% Muſt prove his conſtancy, 
« Confeſod a*fos, to every art, 
« From vice, and folly free. 
Iv. 
A quiver then the urchin drew, 
Well ſtor'd with pointed darts, 
And ery'd « fair nymph in me you view, | 
The ſov'reign of all hearts, 
« To try your truth I only came, 
« Your gentle breaſt to move, 
Thou, goddeſs, henceforth I proclaim, 
Of virtue, and of love. | 


E eryſtal fountains, ſoftly flow, 
Ye gentle gales, ah! ceaſe to blow, 


For know my blooming conflant ſwain, 


Doth calmly ſleep, on yonder plain. 


II. 


Propitious pow'rs, afford that reſt, 
Which ever dwelt within his breaſt, 
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With caution guard his radiant charms, 
And ſhield his heart, from rude alarms. 
III. Around 
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III. 


Around my love, ye violets ſpring, 
In plaintive notes, ye warblers ſing, 
Ye roſes bloom, about his head, 

And ſweetly ſcent, his moſly bed, 


IV. 
Ye little Cupids, quickly bring, 
Each green, that decks the verdant ſpring, 


There form a ſweet ſequeſt'red grove, 


And hide ſecure, my beauteous love. 


% 
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On Tue BIRTH-DAY or 
. e AMY. 


1 hail Louifa, this auſpicious day, 
Ye fiſter muſes annual tribute pay. 

ve ſons of ſcience, greet this happy morn, 

On which my gen' rous, honor'd, friend was born. 
My ardent wiſhes, gentle maid receive, 

My fteady friendſhip, and my love believe. 
Health and contentment, crown thy youthful days, 
And facred honor, guide thy peaceful ways, 
Plenty and eaſe, thy conſtant help-mates be, 


From malice, envy, and oppreſſion free, 
| May 
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May fortune ſmile, propitious o er thy life, 


And guard thy gentle breaſt from care and firife. | 
Thus paſs thy moments innocently gay, 

And joys ariſe, with each revolving day, 

That when grim death, ſhall ſpread his ſhadows round, 
With bliſs eternal, may thy life be crown'd. 


* 


ne oh urs GOING 
ABR OA. 


Arewell, my friend, good angels waft thee o'er, 


And guard thee ſafely to Italia's ſhore. 
Propitious powers on all thy ſteps await, 
Mild as thy gentle boſom—be thy fate. 
Serene and calm be every moment paſt, 

May each revolving day approve the laſt ; 
Pure a> thyſelf may all thy friendſhips prove, 
And may'ſt thou find fincerity in love, 
Be cautious, fair Aurelia, how you truſt, 


To fickle man—for few alas are juſt. 


er, 


It 


May no unwelcome pain diſturb thy reſt, 


No anxious cares invade thy gen'rous breaſt ; 


Thoſe faithful vows which once our hearts did bind. 
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If at love's altar you reſign your heart, 
Let well try'd conſtancy direct the dart. 
May ſweet contentment crown the fleeting hours, 


And firew thy paths with ever blooming flow'rs. 


But every earthly bliſs on thee attend, 

And keep from inſult, my much honor'd friend. 
When thou art landed on the diſtant iſle, 

Think of our friendſhip paſt, and deign to ſmile 
For know Aurelia's love I value more, 

Then all the gems of India's wealthy ſhore. 

The laws of facred virtue ſtill protect, 

Nor let my friendſhip meet a cold neglect. 

Let not ſad abſence baniſh from thy mind, 


H | 2 2 Thoſe 


V 
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Thoſe gen'rous ties of truth, ah ! ne'er refign, 
For ſeldom love is more ſincere than mine; 8 
I boaſt no more than truth has pow'r t' impart, 

A faithful, feeling, undiſſembling heart. 

Seek not the ſplendid cares of ſhining courts, 1 
For hidden ſorrow with the great reſorts. 
Unbidden grief lurks in the dark diſguiſe, 

And heav'n-born peace her cheering ray denys. | 
Sweet mediocrity to thee alone, 2 

Superior joys are moſt diſtintly known. 1 


Beſtow your choiceſt gifts ye ſacred nine, 


On greater ſouls———/mplicity be mine. 


"0 


To LOVE: writTEN ä 


J. 
ESISTLESS power, ah! wherefore reign, 
Alone among the rural train, 
Is it becauſe you ſeldom find, 
The giddy throng to truth inclin'd . 


w= - 
ah! wherefore in the modiſh breaſt, 
Art thou ſo rarely found a gueſt, 
Muſt faſhion occupy thy place, 
And cuſtom, hymens charms efface. 


Hz "Ul. Ala: ! 


"0 now 


III. 

Alas! how few ate bo to prove, 
The joys of undiſſembled love, 
How few can boaſt a gen'rous flame, 
Inſpir'd by virtue's ſacred name. 

IV. 
Ts it becauſe thou'rt partial grown, 
And yield to beauties power alone, 


: Muſt merit plead her right in vain, 


v. 
In vain is every grace combin'd, 
To elevate the youthful mind, 
If nature joins not to diſcloſe, 
The lilly and the bluſhing roſe. 


And mourn for truth's unpity'd pain. 


VI. Ye 


1 
| 
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Vi + 
Ye youths of "this licentious age; 
No more in idle cares engage, 
No longer artful ſcenes purſue, 
oa 6 ebb... 
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Tu COMPLAINT. 


I. 
a verdant greens, ye ſhady woods, 
Ye gardens, and ye groves, 
Ye tinkling ſtreams, ye murm'ring floods, 
Ye grotto's, and alcoves. 


II. 
Alas! ye yield me 20 delight, 
In fighs I waſte the day, 
In tears conſume the tedious night, 
For Strephon is away. 
; III. How 
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III. 
How often his perſuaſive tongue, 
Beguil'd the fleeting days, 
When tender ſtrains he ſweetly ſung, 


In Leonora's praiſe, 


IV. 
How ſweetly flew the time away, 
How blith was every hour, 
When 1 with Strephon paſt the day, 
At yonder blooming bower. 


V. 

His auburn treſſes careleſs grew, 
In ringlets round his neck, 

His lovely eyes of gloſſy blue, 
And ſmiling roſy cheek. 


VI. 


Elis 
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VI. 
His graceful mein, and gentle look, 
With ſkin as lillies fair, 
Fedeck'd with garland, pipe and crook, 


None cou'd with him compare. 


=” 
As thro' the dale, or in the grove, 
Together we did go, 
He told me pretty tales of love, 
And I believ'd them true. 


VII. 


But now he's gone, and I muſt grieve, 
For ever I muſt mourn, 
Out of his fight I cannot live, 


And fear he'll ne'er return. 


IX, In 


1 
I 
In ſhady bow'rs, and moſſy cells, 
Forlorn and loſt I ſtray, 


By chryſtal ſtreams, and purling rills, 
I waſte the live-long day. 


X. 
When abſent from the youth I love, 
My breaſt is fraught with pain, 
No comfort can my boſom prove, 


Each ſhepherd I diſdain, 


XI. 
For Strephon was the pride of ſwains, 
His worth by all approv'd, 
I heard his ſweet melodious ſtrains, 
I heard and fondly loy'd. 


— 
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XII. 
Ye careleſs nymphs, ſo blith and gay, 
Your choice with caution. make, 


Let no falſe fwain your heart betray, _ 
For Leonora's ſake, 


THOUGHTS. 


11 


THOUGHTS ox RETIREMENT. 


I. 


FENCE pining grief, and black deſpair, 
Hence from my breaſt, each anxious care, 
And high ambition's idle claim, 
With envy's, mean deteſted train; 
All vain deſires, fly from my peaceful cell, 
Where ſweet humility alone ſhall dwell. = 


II. Welcome 
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II. 


Welcome ſweet hope, and genial love, 
Welcome, each bleſſing from above, 
Peace al content, with heav'n-born reſt, 
Ahl welcome, to my placid breaſt, 
Bauch joys alone, as ſolitude impart, 
Shall ever occupy my tender heart. 


III. 
Adieu! vain world, no more thy charms, 
| | | With fond defire my boſom warms, 
| | 4 For real bliſs can only dwell, 


Within the moſs-grown ruſtic cell, 
Where peace, and innocence for ever reigns, | 


Free from thoſe ills which idle pomp ſuſtains. 
AN 


L 111 J 


Desen SAL RELESELADEE 


Aw ODE To CONTENTMENT. 


; 1. 
ELESTIAL maid, if on my way, 
Propitious thou wilt? deign to ſmile, 
Let virtue guide each youthful day, 


From malice, envy, care, and guile, 
II. 
Protect my unexperienc'd youth, 
From ev'ry ill, from grief and pain, 
Inſpire my heart with love and truth, 
Without ambition's idle claim. 
III. Banifh'e 


ſ -2an | 


f III. 

'Baniſh'd from thee, what's ev'ry joy, 
What's beauty, wealth, delight, or caſe, 

Without thee all our pleaſures cloy, 
Which nature firſt ordain'd to pleaſe, 


IV. 

In ſearch of thee, long time I ſtray'd, 
Amid the throng of buſy life, - 
But found, alas | I was betray'd, 

For vanity's the ſource of ſtrife. 


v. 
Pre ſought thee in the mprtl ſhade, 
The filent wood, and poplar grove, 
I've ſought thee in the lonely glade, © 
The patþs of friendſhip, and of "Ry 
"6 VI, Some 


{13g l 
VI. 


Some hope to find thee in a court, 
In ſtately pomp, and vain parade, 
But that 1s not thy calm reſort, 


Such ſcenes of art you ne'er invade. 


vn. 

Tis not in palaces you dwell, 
Among the gay, and giddy croud, 

Nor in the hermit's lonely cell, | 


Far diſtant from the great, and prSud, F 


VIII. 
The ſordid miſer hopes t explore, ; 
Thy wondrous charms in idle toys, 
In hoarding heaps of yellow ore, 
In tranſitory, ſhort-liv'd joys. 
LM 
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IX, Miſtaken 
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IX. 
Mikaken youth, too often trys, - 
With luxury, deceit and art, | 


To find thee in the wanton's eyes, | 
Which only ſhine t' enſnare th' heart, 


X. 
Others by fickle fortune blind, 
To flatt'ry's mean device a prey, 
Vainly expect, content td find, 
Among the great, the rich, and gay. 


XI. 


Alas H ye blinded, thoughtles race, 


Contentment ye will never find, 
Till ye abhor deceit, and vice, 
And pay attention to the mind; 


XII. In 


CF os F 


XII. 
In your own pow'r, alone it lies, — | 
| To blend this life with joy, or care, | | | 


Ambition's idle claim deſpiſe, 
Think yourſelf happy; — and you are. 


* 


1 2 A SONG: 


LOE, *tis not thy graceful air, 
Soft wiſhes can. impart, — | 
Thy face ſo- exquifitely fair, 

Can neer ſubdue my heart; 
Tis virtue, ſenſe, and truth combin'd, 
With eaſe and prudence dreſs'd, 
- Will captivate the wav'ring mind, 
And make a lover bleſs'd. 


II. I own 
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II. 


I own ſoft beauty 's mighty charms, | 


Yet never felt the ſmart, 
Confeſs your mien my boſom warms, 
Yet cannot wound my heart. 
Tis virtue only, gentle maid, 
Will conſtancy demand, 
For beauty like a flower will fade, 
By time's all conqu'ring hand. 
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Tu VISION. 


A lately muſing in a lonely ſhade, 


For meditation and contentment made, 
The murm'ring fireams reecho'd- thro? the trees, 
And verdant poplars, fan'd the gentle breeze, 
All dwelt ſerene within my tranquil breaſt, 


And ſweet retirement, lull'd my ſoul to reſt : 


Delightful fancy lent her potent aid, 

And ſcenes of wonder, to my ſenſe convey d. 
Tranſported to a verdant blooming green, 
Where all was calm, and nature ſhone ſerene : 
hs 1 a he 
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The daiſy painted ground, perfum'd the air, 
And ſweet contentment, ſeem'd to baniſh care, 
A group of lovely damſels caught my eye, 
And each in youth and beauty ſtrove to vie; 
Yet two ſhone more reſplendent than the reſt, 
One in a purple, airy, flowing veſt; 

Her temples bound with flow'rs of diff rent hue, 
The lilly white, the violet azure blue, 

Her tender foot with glitt'ring ſandals bound, 
Trip't lightly 0? er the flow'ry painted ground. 
Her golden locks flow'd careleſs in the wind, 
And her whole dreſs was looſe and unconfin'd. 
The other, clad in "partly, ant und, 

With all the blooming, radiant charms of youth, 
White was her robe, bright auborn was her =o; 
Meek her ee and ſerene k her * l 
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Her looks outvied the pure and unſun'd ſnow, 
And wreaths of laurel, bound her ſacred brow, 
Her friend was wiſdom, who with heav'nly ſong, 
With caution lead her miſtreſs thro' the throng. - 
Her breath with ambient fveets perſum'd the ground, 
And calm ſerenity ſhone all around; 

Each firove by turns to ſooth the giddy croud, 
Courted the humble, and implor'd the proud. 

The firſt was pleaſure (ſoft alluring name,) 

The other virtue, fureft guide to fame. 


Struck with aſtoniſhment I gaz'd around, 
When ſuddenly I heard a heav'nly ſound, 
A found more ſweet than the ſoft breath of love, 
Harmonious as the ſongſters of the groye | 
Melodious as the pipe upon the plains, 
hes or Philomela's trains, 


'T was 
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"Twas virtue's voice, the pure ſeraphic maid, 


In tender numbers theſe ſoft accents ſaid. 


« Ah! follow me, fair nymph, to my pure cell, 

« *Tis there 8 and peace alone can dwell ; 
« *Tis there true happineſs and joy you'll find, | 
« A homely fair, but a reception kind : 
«« Where innocence and love, delight to reign, 
10 Free from diſſimulation, care, and pain. 
« There peace reſides, there honor keeps her court, 
There pity dwells, the muſes there reſort, 
Beware of vice, her pleaſures ſoon will cloy, 
© And keen repentance, follow guilty joy. 

« Forſake the giddy, gay, unthinking croud, 
co Forſake the covetous, the vain, and proud; 
„ By me be guided, I will lead the way, 
To bliſsful paths of everlaſting day. 
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« fn this precarious life i'll be thy friend, 


« And celebrate thy name, e'en to time's end > 
Take my advice, *tis I alone can prove, 
The heart-felt happineſs of virtuous love: 

uf The real pleaſures of an honeſt mind, 


In all my footſteps you will ſurely find. 


Thus ſpoke the nymph, — to heav'n the muſic 

floats, N 

And angels echo back the tuneful notes. 

Tranſported, and amaz'd, I trembling cry'd, 

<« In thee alone I truft to be my guide !” 

The goddeſs ſmil'd, and kindly preſs'd my hand, 

When I obedient to her wiſe command 

Followed her footſteps, to that bliſsful ſeat, 


Where peace, humility,. and love do meet: 


To 


* ] 
To that pure cell where every earthly joy, | 


Reigns uncontroul'd, unmixt, without a c'oy, 


The journey long, the fare was mean and coar{, 
The road was rugged, and the taſc was worſe ; 
Our gentle guides were Patience, Hope, and Truth, 
(The beſt ſupporters of each virtuous youth) 

Each friend, by turns, ſooth'd my advent'rous heart, 
And tales of truth, and honor did impart. 

When, on a ſudden, horrors ſpread around, 

And echo'd thro? the grove an hollow ſound - 

The clouds grew black, all nature ſeem'd to fade, 
And ſicken o'er the ſolemn lonely glade; 
Naught could be heard but ſilver falling floods, 
And woe fraught murmurs reigu'd throughout the 


woods. 


Confuſion 
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Confuſion ſtruck my frame, when Patience cry'd, 
Fear not, fair nymph, in me alone confide; 


In a ſhort time theſe dreaaful ſtorms ſhall ceaſe, 


- HT. LPS. 


And I will crown your toil, with joy, and peace. 
Eder you arrive where bliſs eternal reigns, | 
«« You firſt muſt learn to ſcorn ſuch trifling pains ; | 
The pure ſeraphic mind which virtue warms, 
«« Muſt bare ſerenely theſe tempeſtuous ſtorms ; 
The feeling heart muſt many croſſes know, 
1% In virtue's cauſe, — where fortune proves a foe: 
«« Let not theſe trifles your ſoft breaſt alarm, 
1 Patience will guide you free from every harm.“ 
Here ceas'd the virgin, the prophetic ſound, 
Aud gleams of - heavenly light ſhone all around; 5 
The clouds diſpers , the ſtorm and tempeſt ceas'd, 
And every viſionary care decreas d. 


CC «la („» ) 


The 
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The flowers recover'd their delightful hue, 
And nature ſhone in all her bloom anew 3 
No ſcent more fragrant does the roſe exhale, 
Then thoſe which ſan'd the ſweet ambroſial gale. 
At a ſmall diſtance ſtood the peaceful cell, | 
Where innocence and harmony do dwell ; 
No pompous grandeur there adorns the grove, 
No ſpiery turrets rear their heads above 3 
No gilded columns, no gay temples riſe, 
There no luxurious dome invades the ſkies; 
Alone for peace che humble cell was made, 
And ſweet contentment, reigus within the ſhade: 
A purling ſtream in ſoft meanders glide, 
The violet ſweet, and daizy blooms befide : 
Fair honor reigns fupreme and void of care, 
Each heavenly blefling does inhabit there. 

* With 
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With meek humility, with truth divine, 
And ev'ry virtue bows before the ſhrine. 
Love, the ſoft moulder of the pliant ſoul, 


_ (Whoſe power our wiſhes and our minds controu! z) 


Within theſe ſacred ſhades ſerenely mov'd, 

By virtue guided, and by heav'n approv'd. 
Enraptur'd 1 beheld thoſe regions bright, 
And ſcenes of wonder beam'd upon the fight; 
Harmoniĩous ſongſters I diſtinQly heard, 

And ſoſt muſicians in the grove appear'd: 
While thus I ſtood intent to ſee and hear, 

A damſel's voice addieſs'd my penſive ear. 

« Like you a ſtranger to diſtreſs and woe, 

0 Poſſels'd of all the gifts the gods beſtow, 

« Of all the real bleſſings heaven can give, 
« Still my fond ſoul for other joys did grieve. 


cc Once 


TRL 1 


« Once on a time by giddy fancy taught, : 


« For idle pleaſures earneſtly I ſought ; 


« No well-taught council could my feet reftrain, - 
« But pleaſures lur'd me to the flow'ry plain; 
That ſure deſtruction to the youthful mind, 

« To her my frail, my willing heart inclin'd. 
Long time I revel'd in luxurious joys, 


© Which ev'ry gen'rous ſentiment deſtroys. 


« But ah! fair nymph, each pleaſure quickly dies, 
Where blacken'd vice, fair virtue's place ſupplies. . 
Such idle joys laſt bat a fleeting day, 

« Where vice triumphant reigns with potent ſway ; 
« Short was the time theſe ſcenes my ſoul poſſeſs'd, 

« But endleſs are the pangs within my breaſt, 

« No time the ſtings of conſcience can ſubdue, 


« Where'er I ly freſh grief my ſteps purſue; 


„ Conſcious 


(und J 


*« Conſcious of paſt offence, my erring breaſt, | 

* Is torn with fad remorſe, and rob'd of reſt, 

«« I feel, I feel, the heaving figh renew'd, 

« And fad rememb'rance on my ſoul intrude ; 

cc Still muſt my mind with heart felt grief abound, 
« Till virtue's hand ſhall heal refleQion's wound. 
Too late my blinded eyes perceiv'd the road, 

«© Which. lead to this celeſtial, bleſs'd ele; 
Happy ate you, whoſe youthful breaſt e, 
« With genial warmth, to burn with purer fires. 
« Who in the tender, early days of youth, 

«© Trod the unfullied paths of facred truth. 

« Then hail, fair nymph, hail ſweet humility, 
« Each vot'ry of our ſhade,. ſhall honor thee. 
«« Epjoy, nenceforth, each bleſling of the bleſs'd, 
May all thy future days be crown'd with reſt.” 


Farewell“ 
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4 Farewell,” ſhe ery'd, — then Join'd the happy 
throng, | 
Who to my lining ear addreſs'd their ſong. 


« Welcome, welcome, to can cell, - | 

« Here content, and peace do dwell ; 
« Every] Joy to charm the heart, 

« All that wiſdom can impart, 

«© All that can the boſom fire, 

4% All that virtue can defire ; 

be Every bleſſing from above, 
45 Eaſe and plenty, joy and love; ; 

hs Meek humility and reſt, 

c« All the tranſports of che bleſs'd 3 
« Join with us in ſprightly ſong, : 

% Dance among the happy throng ; 

K « Tune 


LU. an} 


Tune the cymbal, and the lyre, 

« Virtue does our ſouls inſpire z 

cc Prudence, 18 our matron wiſe, | 

« Ev ry folly we deſpiſe; 

Here the graces keep their court, 

«« Here the muſes all reſort ; 

«« Welcome to this happy cell, 

« Here content and peace doth dwell. 
Here ceas'd the tender, ſoft, alluring throng, 
Their artleſs, ſweet, prophetic, warmbling ſong; 
And I awoke, alas I too ſoon to find, 

Tuns only fancy that deceiv'd my mind 
But what a change from ſcenes of tranquil j Joy, 
To 2 pleaſures born to dor 


To MA TILD A: 
| L 
rn and divine, without a fault, 
What angels are deſcribed to be, 


And every bright excelling grace, 
Matilda, I behold in thee. 


| II, 
Each ſweet perfection void of art, 
In all thy actions may be ſeen, 
Poſleſs'd of more than common worth, 
A godlike mind and beauteous mein. 
K2 Ul. Where 
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III. 
Where grace, and elegance unite, : 
Where virtue and fair truth do ſhine, 
Where reigns each ſoft bewitching charm, 
Beſtow'd by providence divine. 


IV. 
Thy temper mild, thy friendſhip ſure, 
Thy judgment ſound, thy wit refin'd, 
Thy breaſt with every beauty fraught, 
With charity, and meekneſs join d. 


v 

Inſpir d by influence ſupreme, 
Humanity each ptrpoſe guides, 

And infinite benevolence, 

With wiſdom o'er thy fool preſides, 


VI. No 


[ 133 J 


VI. 
No giddy prattle “er betrays, | 1 
A want of prudence, or of ſenſe, "NY 
But ev'ry accent from thy tongue, [8 


Is blended with pure eloquence. 


VIE 
Thy charms have filld each ſwain with love, 
Thy virtue ev'ry boſom fir d; | 
Thou art the goddeſs of the plains, 
By all confeſs'd, by all adinir'd. 


VIII. 
Long have I own'd . faithful flame, 
A captive to your charms confeſs'd, 
Yet never mov'd one tender fi gh, 
One ſpark of pity in thy breaſt, 
i IX. Te 
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oe - "To each that tells his love- ſick tale, 
„ Matilda, chou art gay and free. 
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But ab, alas! unkind to me. 


oem youth polite and juſt,  _ - 
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